CHAPTER VI
CONSTANTINOPLE  AND  CORFU
I AM of opinion that a stupid servant is worse than a wicked
one, or at any rate more harassing 5 one can be on one's
guard against a knave, but not against a fool. One can
punish the former, but not the latter. This chapter and
the two following it were finished; they contained in detail
what I shall now have to write more generally, for the
foolish girl who waits on me took them to light the fire.
She said, by way of excuse that the paper had been used, it
was covered with scrawls and erasures, and therefore she
had used it in preference to the nice, clean paper which was
beside it. I was very angry, which was wrong, for the poor
girl meant no harm. Anger deprives a man of judgment,
anger and reflection are not akin, Fortunately this passion
is of very short duration with me. After having wasted some
time telling her she was a fool and an idiot, she confuted all
my arguments by silence. I had to make the best of it, and
to begin over again. Being in a very bad tempers what I
write now will not be equal to what I wrote in a pleasant
frame of mind, but the reader must put up with it.
After passing a month at Corfu, favourable wind*
brought us in eight or ten days to the Dardanelles; from
there a Turkish boat carried us on to Constantinople, We
arrived at Pera in mid-July, and for a wonder there was no
talk of plague.
The first thing I was told was never to go out without
informing my host of my destination, and without being
accompanied by a janissary, These instructions I -obeyed to
the letter. In those days the Russians had not crushed Turk-
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